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To the REVEREN p 4 


As Jon N 6 ESL EY 5 


V. Arſt and laſt n Fiend, | 3 

A Brother's Thoughts with due * 
attend, | 

oy Brother, ſtill as thy own Soul below, OTE 


Who ſpeak to learn, and write to be reprov'd: | 6 


Far from the factious undiſcerning Crowd, 


Diſtreſt I fly to Thee, and Ain aloud ; 

I tell Thee, wiſe and ſaithful as Thou art, 

The Fears and Sorrows of a burthen'd Heart, 

The Workings of (a blind or heav'nly ?) Zeal, 

And all my Fondneſs for the Church 1 tell, 

The Church whoſe Cauſe 1 ſerve, whole. Faich 

approve, ©. + _ | | 

Whoſe Altars reyerence, and whoſe Name I 8 
But does ſhe flill exiſt in more than Sound ? 

The Church—alas, Where is ſhe to be found ? © 
FO Son IEF Not 
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Not in the Men, however dignifed, 
Who wou'd her Creeds repeal, her Laws ie 
Her Prayers expunge, her Articles diſown, | 
And thruſt the Filial Godhead from his Throne, 
Vaineſt of all their antichriſtian Plea, 4 ; 
Who cry The Temple of the Lord are We | 
* We have the Church, nor will we quit our Hold 
Their Hold of what? the Altar ? or the Gold ? 
The Altars theirs, who will not light the Fire, 
Who ſpurn the Labour, but accept the Hire, 
"Who not ſor Souls, but their own Bodies care, 
And leave to Underlings the Taſk of Pray'r ? 
As juſtly might our chriſten'd Heathens claim, 
Thieves, Drunkards, Whoremongers, the ſacred 

Name; 
Or Rebble-rout ſucceed in their Endeavour 


With Heigl Church, and Sacheverel for ever. ! - 


As-Arians be for Orthodox allow'd, 
For Saints the Senſual, Covetous, and Proud, 
And Satan's Synagogue for the true Church 
of GoD. 

Then let the zealous . 
And challenge the conteſted Character: 
| Thoſe, 'who renounce the whole Diſſenting Tribe, 
Creeds, Articles, and Liturgy ſubſcribe ; 5 
Their Pariſh Church who never once have miſl, 
At Schiſm rail, and hate a Method: 2 
„The Company of faithſul Souls“ are Theſe, 
Who ſtrive to ſtabliſh their own Righteouſneſs, 
But count the Faith Divine a Mad- man's Dream? 
Howe'cr they to themſelves may Pillars ſeem, 
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1 | 
Of Chriſt, and of his Church they make no Part: 
They never knew the Saviour in their Heart, 5 
But thoſe who intheir Heart have Jeſus known, 
Believers juſtified by Faith alone 
Shall we not Them e faithful People own 15 
In whom the Power of Godlineſs is ſeen, 
Muſt we not grant The Methodiſts The Men? 
No: tho' we granted them from Schiſm free, 
From wild enthuſiaſtic Hereſy, | 
From ev'ry wilful Crime, and moral Blot, 
Yet ſtill the Methodiſts The Church are not: 
A ſingle Faculty is not the Soul,. 
A Limb the Body, or a Part the Whole. 
| Whom then, when ev'ty vain Pretender's caſt, 
With Truth may we account The Church at laſt? 
+ All who have felt, deliver'd from above, 
The holy Faith that works by humble Love, : 
All that in pure religious Worſhip join, | 
* Led by the Spirit, and the Word divine, - 
* Duly. the Chriſtian Myſteries partake, 
And bow to Governors for Conſcience Sake: 
In Theſe te Church of England I deſery, 
And vow with the/e alone to live and die. 
Yet while I warmly for her Faith contend, 
Shall I her Blots and Blemiſhes defend? 
Inventions Pe VF in a fatal Hour, 
Human Appendages of Pomp and Power, 
Whatever ſhines in outward Grandeur preat, 
1 give it up—a Creature of the State, | 
Wide of the Church, as Hell ſrom Heav'n is wide, 
The Blaze of Riches, and the Glare of Pride, 
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The vain Deſire to be imitled Lord, | 
The worldly Kingdom, and the princely Sword. 
But ſhould the bold uſurping Spirit dare 
a Still higher climb, and fit in Moſes' Chair, 
Power o'er my Faith and Conſcience to maintain; 
Shall I ſubmit, and ſuffer it to reign ? 
Call it ze Church, and Darkneſs put for Light, 
Falſhood with Fruth confound, and Wrong witir 
Right? 
No : I diſpute the Evil's haughty Claim, 
The Spirit of the World be fill its Name, 
Whatever call'd by Man *tis purely Evil, 
Tis Babel, Antichriſt, and Pope and Devil! 
Nor wou'd Fe'er diſgrace the Church's Cauſe: 
By penal Edifts, and compulſive Laws, 
(Should wicked Powers, as formerly prevail 
T'exclude her choiceſt Children from her Pale) 
Or force my Brethren in her Forms to join. 
As every Jot aud Tittle were divine, 
As all her Orders on the Mount were given, 
And copied ſrom the Hierarchy of Heaven. 
Let Others for the Shape and Colour fight » 
Of Garments ſhort or long, or black or white ; 
Or fairly match'd, in furious Battle join 
For and againſt the Sponſors and the Sign; 
Copes, Hoods, and Surplices the Ch urch miſcal}; 
And fiercely run their Heads againſt the Wall; i 
Far different Care is mine; o'er Earth to fees | 
Difſus'd her true eſfential Piety, — 
To ſee her liſt again her languid Head, 
Her lovely Face from ev'ry Wrinkle freed, 
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And beauteous with internal Holineſs, 


Fair without Spot, and glorious all within. 


Can there in ſuch a Church Salvation he? 


110 
Clad in the fimple, pure, primeval Dreſs, 


Waſh'd by che Spirit and the Word from Sin, 


Alas! how diſtant now, how deſolate, 
Our fallen Zion, in her captive State! 
Deſerted by her Friends, and-laugh'd to Scorn, 
By inbred Foes, and boſom Vipers torn, EL | 
With Grief I mark their rancorous Deſpight; þ# 
With Horror hear the clam'rous Edomite; N 
* Down with ber to the Ground, who ese 
, Down with ber to wh Pit, to Tophet ME 
A Church emerging from the Dregs of Rome ! 


* Can any Good cqne out of Popery? 
Ye moderate Diſſenters—come and ſee ! 

See us, when ſrom the Papal Fire we came, 
Ye ſrozen Sefts, and warm you at the Flame, 
Where for the Truth our Hoſt of Martyrs ſtood, 
And clapp'd their Hands, and ſeal'd it with thels 

„„ | 
Behold Elijah's fiery Steeds appear, 
Diſcern the Chariot of our Ifrael near? 
That flaming Car, for whom doth it come down d 
The Spouſe of Chriſt Or Whore of Babylon? 
For Martyrs, by the Scarlet Whore purſu'd 
Thro' Racks and Fires, into the Arms of Gop, 


Theſe are the Church of Chriſt, by Torture driv'n 


To Thrones triumphant with their Friends in 
Heay' n * 


he 
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f The Church of Chriſt (let all the Nations oon) 
The Church of Chriſt and England — is but One! 
Yet vainly of our Anceſtors we boaſt, 
We who their Faith and Purity have loſt, 
Degenerate Branches from a noble Seed, 
Corrupt, apoſtatiz'd, and doubly dead: 
Will GoD in ſuch a Church his Work 1evive ! 
It cannot be that theſe dry Bones ſhould live, 
But who to teach Almighty. Grace ſhall dare 25 
How far to ſuffer, and how long to ſpare? 
Shall Man's bold Hand our Candleſtick remove; 
Or cut us off from our Redeemer's Love? 
Shall Man preſume to ſay, There is no Hope: 
* GoD mut forſake, for Ve have giv'n her up: 
To ſave a Church ſo near the Gates of Hell, 
This is a Thing—with God impoſſible !' 
And yet this Thing impoſlible is done, 
The Lord hath made his Power and Mercy known, 
Strangely reviv'd our long forgotten Hope, 
And brought out of their Graves his People up. 
Soon as we propheſied in Jeſu's Name, 
The Noiſe, the Shaking, and the Spirit came! 
The Bones ſpontaneous to each other cleav'd, 7 
The Dead in Sin his powerſul Word receiv'd, 
And felt the quickning Breath of God, and liv'd. 
Dead Souls to all the Life of Faith reſtor'd, 
(The Houſe of Iſrael now) conſeſs the Lord, 
His People and his Church, out of their Graves 
They riſe and teſtify that Jeſus faves, 
That Jeſus gives the multiplied Increaſe, 
While One becomes a thouſand Witneſſes. 


Nor 


E Y. 27 

Nor can it ſeem to Souls already freed” 4) 

Incredible, that Go p ſhould wake the Dead, 

Should farther ſtill exert his ſaving Power, 70 

And call, and quicken twice ten thouſand more, 

Till our whole Church a'mighty Hoſt becomes, 

And owns the Lord, the Opener of their Tombs, 
Servant of GoD, my Yoke-ſellow and Friend, 

1f Gop-by us to the dry Bones could ſend, 

By us out of their Graves his People raiſe; 

By us diſplay the Wonders of his Grace, 

Why ſhould we doubt his Zeal to carry on 

By abler Inſtruments the Work begun. 

To build our Temple that in Ruins lay, 

And reconvert a Nation in a Day, . . - 

To bring our Sion forth, as Gold refin'd, FT 

With all his Saints in cloſeſt Union join'd 

A Friend, a Nurſing- mother to Mankind ? 
Surely the Time is come, for Gop to riſe, 85 

And turn upon our Church his glorious Eyes, 

To ſhew her all the Riches of his Grace, 

And make her throughout all the Earth a Praiſe 

For O] his Servants think upon her Stones, 

And in their Hearts his pleading Spirit groans:.. 

It pitieth them to ſee her in the Duſt, © TT 

Ilex Lamp extinguiſh'd, and her Goſpel loſt: 

Loſt—till the Lord, the great Reſtorer eame, 

Extinguiſh'd— till his Breath reviv'd the Flame ;- 

His Arm deſcending lifted up the Sign. 

His Light appearing bad her rie and ſhane, 

Bad her glad Children bleſs the heavenly Ray; 23 

And ſhout the Proſpe@ of a Goſpel-day, 
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Meaneſt and leaſt of all her Sons, may 1 
Unite with theirs my Faith and Sympathy ! 
Meaneſt, and leaſt—yet can Lnever reſt, 
Or quench the Flame enkindled.in my Breaſt : 
Whether a Spark of Nature's fond Deſire, 
That watms my Heart, and ſets my Soul on fire, 
Or a pure Ray from yon bright Throne above, 
That melts my yearning Bowels into Love ; 
Even as Life, it till remains the ſame, 
My fervent Zeal for, our Jeruſalem ; 
Strongerthan Death, and permanent as true, 4 
And purer Love, it /eems, than Nature ever knew. 
For her, whom her apoſtate Sons deſpiſe, 
I offer up my Life in Sacrifice, 
My Life in cheriſhing a Parent ſpend, 
Fond of my Charge, and faithful to the End:: 
Not by the Bonds of ſordid Intereſt ty'd, 
75 Not gain'd by Wealth or Honours to her Side, 
But by a double Birth her Servant born: 
Vile for her Sake, expos'd to general Scorn, 
Thruſt out as from her Pale, I gladly roam, 
Baniſh myſelf to bring her Wanderers home. 
While the loſt Sheep of Iſrael's Houſe I ſeek, 
By Bigots branded for a Schiſmatick, 
By real Schiſmaticks difown'd, decry d, 
As a blind Bigot on the Church's Side: 
Yet well content, fo I my Love may ſhew, 
My friendly Love, to be eſteem'd her Foe, 
Toe to her Order, Governors, and Rules 
E The aug of Drupkards, and the pet of Fools ; 


= » % 4 - ; * * 
a 2 - » X F- K * — ** . * 
1 [1 % 4 $ 4 - Ss: 5 Y = 2 
9 : . nee 8 - 
£3 — + : - 74 * 
7 a << | * 2 d £ 7 _ . 
4 1 * * 9 
. : x : 


Or, what my Soul doth as Hell Fire bebe, 8 8 8 
A Pope —a Count—and Leader of a Sect. * vg N 
Partner of my Reproach, who juſtly claim 2 


The larger Portion of the glorious Shame, 
My Pattern in the Work and Cauſe divine, 
Say is thy Heart as bigotted as mine? oo 
Wilt Thou with me in the Old Church remain, 
And ſhare her Weal or Woe, her Loſs, her n 
Spend in her Service thy laſt Drop of Blood, 
And die — to build the Temple of our Gop; 1 
Thy Anſwer is in more than Words expret, 
I read it through the Window in chy Breaſt; 
In every Action of thy Life Ifee © © 
Thy faithful Love, and filial Piety. -- DM! 1 
To fave a finking Church, Thou Jolt not care " "3 
Thyſelf, but laviſh all thy Life for her: . 
For Zion Sake Thou wilt not hold thy Hcy 
That ſhe may grow, impatient to decreaſe, 
To ruſh into thy Grave that ſhe may riſe, ; 
And mount with all her Children to the Skies. N 
What then remains for us on Earth to do, 
But labour on with Jeſus in our View, 
Who bids us kindly for his Patients care, 
Calls us the Burthen of his Church to bear, 
To feed his Flock, and nothing ſeek beſide, 
And nothing know, but Joſus crucify'd. | 1 
When firſt ſent forth to miniſter the Word, 1 
Say, did we preach ourſelves, or Chriſt the Lord f fn, 
Was it our Aim Diſciples to collect, 1 
To raiſe à Paxty, or to found a Sect? T7 


No; but to ſpread the Power of Jeſus' Name, 
Repair the Walls of our Jeruſalem, P 5 
Revive the Piety of antient Days 5 - 
And fill the Earth with our Redeemer Pail 

Still let us ſteadily purſue our End, oy OP « 

And only for the Faith divine oH 8 1 wy 

| Supetior to the Charms of Power and Tanger 7 
Perſiſt thro' Life, invariably the ſamſe: I I 
And if indulg'd our Heart's Deſire: to ſee, b eK 
Jeruſalem i m full Proſperi ity, 57 Fend nj--5h . Fi A x 

'To priſtine Faith, and- Purity reftor'd <A PT : 

How ſhall we bleſs our good ame} 39 3 

Gladly into his Hands our Children we, 1 2 

Securely in their Mother's Boſom leave, "SENS 1 0 

With calm J Delight accept our „ „ 
| Ne — and e Freise 
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